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_  New- 


To the Tune of, 014 Symon the King. 


I. 
He Golden Age is come, 
The Winter ſtorms are gene, 
The Flowers do ſpread, and Bloom, 
And ſmile to ſee the Sun ; 


| Who daily gilds each Grove, 


And calms theangry Scas, 
Dame Nature ſeems in Love, 
And all the World's at eaſe: 


You Rogue go ſaddle Bal, 
Fil to New- market (cour, 
You never mind when I call, 
I ſhou'd have been there this hour; 


For there is al! Sporting and Game, 
Withbut any Ploting of State; 
From bigs, and another fuch Char, 

Deliver us, deliver us, O Fate! 
Let's be to each other a Prey, 

To be cheated be ev'ry onfs Let 3 
Or chous'd any ſort of a way, 

But by another Damn'd Plot. 
Let Cullies that loſe at the Rice 

Go venture at Hazard, ard win ; 


And he that 1s kubbl'd at Dicy 


Recovert at Cocking again: 
Let Jades that are founder'd be bought, 
. LetJockeys play? rimp to make (part; 
For faith it was ſtrange, methought, 
Toſce Wintner beat the Court. 


| IE 
Each corner of the Town- 
Rings with perpetual noiſc, 
The Oyſter bawling Clown 
_ Joyns with hot Pudding-pizs ; 
And both in Conſort keep, 
_ Tovend their ſtinking Ware, 
The drowzy God of Sleep * 
_ Hath no Dominion there _ 


; * Hey boys! the Jockeys roar, 


If the Mare and the Gelding run, 


- Fl hold you Five Guineys to Four 


He beats her, and gives half a ltene, 
God d---me, quoth Bully, tis done 
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Or: elſe I'm a Son of a Whore; 


' Londen, Printed Annd;Damini Mp cLxxx1 v, 
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And fain wou'd I meet with the man 
[. ould offer it, woul«t offer it once more. 


See, ſee the damn'd Fate of the Town | 
_ Atop that wasſtarving of late, 
And (carcely coy'd borrow a Crown, 
Puts 1n to run for ihe Plate. 
f nother. makes chouling a Trade, 
And dreamis of his Proj=&s to come, 
Ana many a Crimp-match has made, 
By biibing another man's Groom. 


The Lowns-men are I/h:gifþ; G. rot 'em, 
Their hearts ate but Loyal by fits; 

For, ſhou'd you ſearch to the bottom, 
They re as naſty as their Streets. 


fo TIL 
Butnow all hearts beware 3 
See, ſee on yonder Downs / 


And at this diſtance wounds : 
In the Amazonian Wars 

Thus all the Virgins ſhone, 
And, iike the g'ittering Stars, 

Paid homage to the Moon. 


Love proves a Tyrant now, 
And there doth proudly dwell ; 
For each {tubborn heart muſt bow, * 
He has found a new way to kill : 


For ner was invented before 
Such Charms of additional Grace, 
Nor has /2zvine Peanty ſuch Powe + 
Inev'ry, in ev'ry fair Face. | 
Cas bud, cries my Countrey-man Johs, 
[as ever the like before ſeen? _ , 
By Fats and by Feathers they've on, 
Tſe took em e'n all for men : 


| Embroider'd and fine as the Sun, 


Their Forſes and Trappings of Gold” 


Such a ſight 1 ſhall ze'r ſee again, 


bo | If T live to a bandred years old. 
* This, this is the Countreys diſcourſe, , 


' All wondring at this rare ſight: 
-Fhen Zoger go laddle my Horſe, 
Forl will be there to night, 2 
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